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No. 3655. Tuesday, Sept. 3, 1833. Price 14. 
a “The Play’s the thing !’”°—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Adelphi Cheatre. : 

Tue indisposition of Mrs Waylett prevented the production of The 
Court Masque last night, and the same cause compelled Miss Murray, 
on a shert notice, to undertake the part of Marg Gray, in The Yeo- 
man’s Daughter, and Miss Somerville that of Jessie, in the Operetta 
of that name, under these circomstances we should have been tenacious 
of finding fault had we seen cause, but candonur obliges us to own that 
both ladies acquitted themselves in a praiseworthy manner ; Miss Somere 
ville was encored in * Merry may the keel row.’ Nero, and The Mummy, 
concluded.—There was an excellent house. 

PHap-market Cheatre. 

Last night Miss Eliza Paton sustained the character of Diana Ver- 
non, in the Musical Drama of Rob Roy, and acquitted herself, if pos- 
sible, more to the satisfaction of the audience thao in Rosina. It be- 
ing a sort of ad libitum part, she introduced ‘ Here’s a health bonnie 
Scotland to thee,’ and a song, composed expressly for her, ‘ Peace my 
heart,’ both of which she sang with equal taste and sweetness; the lat» 
ter was encored, as was ‘ A Highland Lad my love was born.’ One 
great charm of her singing is the distinctness of her articulation, which 
enables her auditors to understand the words of her songs as well as 
the music ; she was vehemently applauded ; indeed, she already seems 
to have taken firm hold of the favor of her audience, and bids fair to 
be the most popular vocalist of the day, The Drama altogether was 
exceedingly well done: Farren’s Bailie/Vicol Jarvie, Webster's Dougai 
creature, and Mrs W. Clifford's HelenMacgregor, were truly excellent, 
Elton’s Rob Roy deserved praise, and Anderson was one of the best 
Francia Osbaldistones we ever saw; he acted with spirit, aod sang 
very sweetly. My Wife's Mother, and Pyramus and Thiebe, followed 
the Drama, 4ll’s Right preceded it. = 

Row at the Queen’s Theatre, Manchester.—‘ Ao ag 
rather dramatic in its character, but one not set down in the bill 
fare, took place at the Queen’s Theatre on Wednesday night. A 
Burlesque, called The Quadrupede, has been nightly performed there 
for some time, to the infinite amusement of the Olympian Divinities. 
The piece in question describes, in a truly graphic manner, the heroic. 
struggle of the flinés in resistance to the tyranny of the master tuilors, 
and their parasites the dungs. The journeymen tailors took the mat- 
ter in high dudgeon, and assembled in the gallery on Wednesday night,, 
to inflict signal purishment on the arch director of the insult. No 
sooner was Mr H. Beverly, ae General of the Flints, discovered seated 
on his shop-board, discussing a pot of heavy with a brave companien 
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in arms, than a storm of disapprobation wae raised in the gallery; 
Mr B. advanced to the front with an enquiriog look, when instantly a 
volley of potatoes, eggs, turnips, and—no, there were no cabbages— 
were directed towards him. Mr Beverly assumed an attitude of noble 
defiance, and the storm raged unabated, a noise was sent forth emu- 
lative of that of the goose, and the missiles flew with unceasing rapi- 
dity. Several hit Mr B. but we believe they were harmless. A stone 
bottle fell into the pit, the occupants of which, in coasequence, made 
a hasty retreat. Seeing no hope of restoring good humour, the mana- 
ger closed the performance. Seven of the offenders were taken into 
custody, and where bound over to keep the peace.’ Many years ago 
a similar row took place at the Haymarket Theatre, but when the 
piece was revived at the Lyceum the tailors took the joke in good part, 
and laughed as heartily as the rest of the audience. 


Fall of the Antheum, at Brighton.—This stupendous structure has 
shared the fate of the Brunswick Theatre, but, happily, the destruc- 
tion of it has not been attended with Joss of life. It fell with a tremend- 
ous crash on Friday evening. It was the largest dome ever constructed. 





Fashionable Lounges. 


To the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 

Dear Mr Epitror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me, I hava to mention, that |’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, to see the beautiful copy 
of Martin’s Belshazzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation, The Physiorama ceutaining 14 
views has been added to theDiorama. forming together one Exhibition for a Is. 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, 
the Palmerian Magzizine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
the great combination of elegant and useful articles therein displayed.—By 
the way must recommend to my friends the Palmerian Razor Strop—wonderful 
improvement—national benefit !—friend P.only arrived lately from St.James’s-st. 

But stop, [ must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 

allery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
on, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! 

Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, dropped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try the same market. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curions Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of myfriends having been misled by external appearances, and popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in fature to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to Brett's 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

Last night I had a puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-cap, “‘ Paul,” 
said Mrs. Pry, ‘ what is more brilliant than Peake’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? I made ahit—Warren’s Jet Blaching !—Isn’t that a good one?— 
but Tintrude beg pardon, your’s, &c. _ PAUL PRY. 


Printed’ & Published every Morning, by E. & J. Tuowas, Exeter Street, 
Exeter Hall, Strand.—All letters to be post paid.-Printiag in General. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, (by Desire) the Opera of. The 


Barber of Seville. 


Count Almaviva, Mr VINING, 
Basil, Mr HUCKLE, Fiorello, Mr EDWIN, 
Doctor Bartolo, Mr STRICKLAND, 
‘ Officer, MrGALLOT, Argus, Mr BISHOP, 
Figaro, Mr WEBSTER, . -. 
Tallboy, Mr EATON, Alguazil, Mr GREEN, 
Notary, Mr EAST. 
Rosina. . .Miss ELIZA PATON, 
"Marcellina, Miss MATTLEY. 


After which, (12th time) a Farce, in two acts, called 


NICOLAS FLAM 


ATTORNEY AT LAW! 
Mr W. FARREN, Mr BRINDAL,. . Mr BASS, 
Mr STRICKLAND, Mr BUCKSTON E, 
Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Miss J. SCOTT, © Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 
To which will be added, (42d time,) a Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


My Wife’s Mother. 


Uncle Foozle, Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Budd, Mr VINING, Robert, Mr EATON, 
Mr Waverly, Mr BRINDAL, 
Mrs Quickfidget.......... Mrs GLOVER, | 
Mrs Budd, Miss TAYLOR, 
Mrs Fitzosborne .iscccccccccccc chil “Mrs HONEY. 


To conclude with, a Comic Drama, in One Act, called 


Pyramus and Thisbe; 
OR, THE PARTY WALL. 


(From Kotzebue 
PRINCIPAL Gaxuaciiies ° 
Mr BUCKSTONE, Mr BRINDAL. 
Mrs HUMBY, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 


To-morrow, All’s Right, Rob <<? " yWife’ eMother, & Pyramus and 
lis 



































Royal Adelphi Theatre. 


This Evening, (38th = a new orignal Drama, called The 


Yeoman’s Daughter. 


Walter Gray, (a wealthy Yeomao) Mr WILLIAMS, 
Arthur.....00.....Mr SERLE, 
Old SquireLangley, MrMINTON, YoungSquireLangley, MrJ.BLAND, 
Simon Scentwell, (an Attorney) Mr OXBERRY, 

Jemmy Muggleby.......(a Rat Catcher)..........Mr JOHN REEVE, 
Humphry Hogfiesh, (Parish Constable) Mr SALTER, 
Mary Gray,........ (the Yeoman’s Daughter).........Miss MURRAY, 

Mrs Mortis, (Artbhur’s Mother) Mrs GRIFFITHS. 


After which, the Comic Operetta, called 
a 
@ 
Lying Made Easy. 
With Beethoven’s Overture to Prometheus. 
Mr Swallow, Mr WILLIAMS, Heary Swallow, Mr J. BLAND, 


Flam, Mr WRENOG, 
Mrs Swallow.......Miss FINCOTT, Sophia....... Miss NOVELLO, 


To which will be added, (Sth time,) a new Operetta, called 
Jessie, theF lower of Dumblane 
Or ‘Weel May the Keel Row.’ 








The Music, consisting of Scotish Airs, selected and arranged by Mr HAWSE. 


Lord Demblane, Mr T. MILLER, 
Ronald,MrPERKINS, Jamie, (Servant to Ronald) MrWILLIAMS, 
Sandy Me Gregor, Mr Salter, Dougal, Mr MILLER, 

Mc Bean, Mr SANDERS, Sir Hector Mc Cleod, Mr MINTON, 
First Smuggler, Mr MORRIS, Servant, Mr BOWMAN, 
Servitors, Messrs. Johnson, Brown, Smugglere, Messrs, Jones, Walsh, 
Willing, Dowsing, 

Jessie, the Flower of Dumblane,..........+.-000+ Miss SOMERVILLE, 
Maggie, (her Foster Mother) Mrs C. JONES. 


To conclude with, the Musical Mock-Heroick Tragedy, entitled 


TOM THUMB. | 


King Arthur, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Tom Thumb, Miss PETTIFER, io which she will introdace © 
‘« My heart with love is beating.’’ 
Merlin, MrDOWSING, Noodle, MrSALTER, Doodle, MrMINTON, 
Lord Grizzle, Mr JOHN REEVE, 
Ghost of Gaffer Thumb..........cs..ccecessccsccesecscceccecelMt MORRIS, 
Frizaletta, Mrs EMDEN, Peete. Miss JACKSCN, 
Glomdalca, Mr O. SMITH, 


QueenDollalolla,MreC. JONES, PrincessHuncamunea »MissNOVELLO. 
To-morrow, The Climbing Boy, with The Mammy, and Presumption. 


























